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Lant employed by the

Hesior Wanted
A Big Teurkey

Qur National Bird

By NIXON WATERMAN.

“

NE prestident r to have
i twenty-flve ganmd bind for ]
his dluper,” wiissd Sam Hes
tor on his umevitain way to
bis howe In Flosd street, Clevelasl, on
the eve of Thanksgiving VoL
*What's the matter witlh S Hlespor
baving a hig biply
About this thoe he was passing the
oo, lu the nree in wus e |

et ostrdel, Cluneles Hostor gt his
eye ob Chaciey, aml vilms of a
Thanksgiving feast of which  Flovd

street wonld talk for Feaes vatue Into
his mind
A Tew tinutes later n v ety +1ln-
| vovered  Hlestor ohla ] wsteiel
around the pen. AU thwes D @ 4
-‘ o ~
-
FARLTY
f 124
gl fybe

L e
o
? f -
E o
—

.

>
vor
e

ORASING THE OSTHIVH AROUND THE TEN, |

few plumes and sombtimes he ureow-

Iy esenped o Knockout blow as Charley |

let fly his feet. By the thne the pollee-
wnn  renchedd him Hestor bl the
whole goo srovsed gl seresmloge
SBiggest turkey 1oever
Hestor swhen he was arcestsl
some of fhose big

sitdd
e,

sw,!

Won one ot oa vaflle onee and we had |

to stew him In o wash boller o get
Lim fit to eat”

The vhavge of teving to Steal the pet
of the Clevelnul oo wis not pressed, |

nud he was allowed to go bome aud

full to ou n real bled.

DIED GIVING THANKS.

Father Fe!ll From Chair While Re-
counting Family's Blessings.
George Douglas Keen, o deconnt
Bush Terminal
compiny, sut down to Lis Thunksgiv-

g dinuer at his Lote, 200 Twenty |
eighth street, Brooklyvi at 4 o'clock Just :

Thanksgiving day, DBefore hila was o

large turkey, and seated about the ta- '
ble were lils wife, Anwi. and his three |

chlldren —Douglas, eight years ohl; Al
va, five, snd Gordon, three,

Great preparations had
for the dluner, anil M. Keen lelt sat
imfled with the outlonk across the ta-
ble, It was a holiday. The wind ont
slde was cold, and the warmth inside
was gll the more geninl,

“Well, T guess we have o 1ttle some-
thing to be thanlktul for, Mirs, Keen,"”
suld the head of the house.

He helped his wite, his chilidven amd
then himself. Then he sat down and
put a piece of turkey in his mouth,

“Yes" e went on, 1 guess, taking
everything altogether, we have"—

Then lie fell out of hig ehale dead.
The doctor suid It wis heart (izense,

Italy's Thanksgiving Day.

A vintage festival Is about the near-
est thing the people of Itnly have ton
Thanksglving day, but the two things
ure the snme In splett I very different
in detall. At these festivals a priml-
tive interchinnge of lnbor tukes place.
Everybody helps everyhody.  No wuge
18 given. 'This man's vines facing foll
gouth are forward, another tnns
vines are backwanl,  Prom all the hill-
sldes around the peasants flock toeach
vineyard ag needel,  Ceeaslonally an
Itallan will do a lot of work In a day.
tut he will not hurry, Ife is making
love meanwhile to the girl who works
with b,

A Polar Thanksgiving.

Robert E, Peary, U, 8. N, contem-
plating the coming joys of Thanksgly-
fng “fixings," wus moved to tell of the
wiy he spent the same day [wo years
Ago.

“We were then within less than 500

‘miles of the pole, and of conese the

nsunl  arctic weather prevailed'” be
aaid, “No, we had no turkey for ony
dinner that day, but we mnde ont very
well with a ronst of musk ox and some
canned plum pudding. which we took
along on the Roosevelt for just such
ocepsfons, That comprised the total
of our menn."”

Five Years Without Thanksgiving.

During the evolution Thanksgiving
dny was held by most of the states
ll\‘f"r_\' vear, but after a general thanks-
giving for peace In 1784 five years
elapsed hefore President Washington
proclaimed n day of thanksgiving for
the adoption of the coustitution.

URRAH —~hip, hurrah, for the noble old
baed
We've enshrined on the shield of our nation
Our bosoms with |t.hy emotions are stirred
When we think of that leathered creation.
But along when the winter comes darking the sky
And the heavens with mowflakes are  murky,
Forgetting the ecagie and Fourth of July,
We think of Thanksgiving and tuwkey,

THE TUKRKEY'S TAE RIRD FOB TIHANKS-
WIVING
I ‘HE eagle, proud bird, may he soar round
and round

As he mounts up still higher and higher!

| While the turkey, we trust, will still roost near the

ground,
“'Illlu‘l reach when occasions require,
For we're sute there is none who will care to deny,
In the name of good cheer and good lwving,
That the eagle’s all nght for the Fourth of July,
But the turkey's the bud lor Thanksgiving.
—Sunday Magazine.

Blds alu't tender.

hoen made |

YOUR SAVINGS

NG MALTER How sMaLl

Niy MATTER

“The Old

Passumpsic”

IOW LA

WILL GivE YUk BUSINESS  1Ts

EsT ATITENTION,

ASSETS

NEARLY W MILLInN=,

=CRPLLUSs
OVER ONE DU NIMEED THON -.\.\n.;
.

SEND DY MALL ol ©ALL,

Passumpsic Savings Bank,
St. Johnsbury, Vi,

Thanksgiving on the Continent.

Gotmany aud Itussin adopt the rath-
er sensihle plan of appoluting Thanks-
giving duays when they have some spe-
¢inl reason for so doing, though Rus-
sty hasn't hod moeh to e thankfal
for ln late years. In Hungary Thanks-
giving days or gomethilug analogous to
thean used to be common, bat hiave
now passed WAy, except on rre oe-
coslong of natlonal rejoicing, Then a
horse race of g partlcolarly excliing de-
seription takes the place that foothall
oceuples o the Amerlean observance

of the renl thing in the way of 'Thuuks-
giving celebrations.

Doubles the Number of Eggs.
To be successful with poultry re
quires a great deal more eareful atten
tion than many are apt to think., The

house should be large and warm. The

towls shoull have plenty of exercise
but, more than that, the fowls should
he given as food what thelr nature de
mands nd what, it allowed free minge
they conld procure for themselves
“Prge's Perfected Toultry Food! con
{nins these jugredients in o carefully
componnded eation, A, A, Olmsted ol
South Newbury, Vi, has the following
to say in regard to this food: “We
have been for some time uging yow
Perfected oultry Food' with suck
good results that we thought it a prop
er thing to tell you. It keeps our hens
well and in good laying condition and
we think, doubles the number of eggs
Being in good condition, lice do nol
trouble.”

Any one sending his address on a
postal eard to C. 8. 'Age, Hyde Park,
Vt., and mentioning this paper, will re-
celve by mall, free, postpaid, a sumple
package of “Page's Perfected Poultry
Food."

Serap Book

| gone

[ thsly ity

| lng agnin. 1 enn
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Not In Her Clags.
Alter preaching a
fate of ths

sermon on  the
wicked an Engli=h clergy-

i mel wn ald woman well known

e Ler gossiplug propensities, amd he
d to her: “My gomd die, 1 hope
uv  seruon s borne frodg. You
td what 1 sald about the place
e there shiadl e wolling and
sunshilng of toeth ¥

“Yee" she replisd, “but as to tuat, l

I "as anyililng 1o say It be this,

Lt Cern guash thelr teeth o8 bas ‘el

| win't”

BUORN
Who are the mien that gowd men most
i o
Not they who, 1l begot and spawned in
L] 1w
Riot and rob and rot before men's eves,
Who basely live and, dyving, leave no
I'hemo the plieous refuse of mankind.
Fut I " idant star when they were
1 T
st In basly, starved in soul and mind
A t for them the good man's bitter
He « is the despleable one
Wh $ s his hopor as n shteld
For favnlog knaves to hide themn from
Lthe sur
Too nice for ctline; yet, coward, he doth
L}
For erime n aho'ter, Swift to parndisve
The vontrite thief, not Judas with his
Price!

Kichard Watson Gilder.

From Vegetable to Animal Kingdem,
The luidwriting of Dr. Buckley, the
emdnent Methodist dlvine, s almost 3
O ot seension when be was
t" ‘l" IVer o sermon on “onls illli‘ ‘\‘lll’
CHts™ Re sent gu phnounecment there
of to gue of the rellglons weeklies. Lw-

{ a0
Iegihie

vgine hils wingled chagrin and amuse
mwent when It appeared o prist that
we wonthd preach oo “Cats aud WHd
Cnts,"— Lipplucvett's
Found a Better Place.

e when 1 was golug ont to visit
somwe frivnds: T thd Georgs, my negro
servant, to lock the house and pnt
the Key under a certain stone near the
steps,  Ile agrevd 1o do so, It was
lete wt ulght when © returned. 1 went
to the stone under which the key was
supposed 1o luve been bldden. 1t was
ted around for about Af
teen minutes; but still no key. Flnal-
he roomed
vigoronsly upon
hend which 1
recognizing ns
of an upstnirs

I by

v 1T went o George's loluse
rivppiesd
the  door A lilwek
bad no difficulty o
popped ot

ot =lde—nnid

GeorEe's
window
“Where dll yon puot that key,

You
black rasenl*" 1 roarel. '

“Oh, massEn" o npswersd eorge, g |
found n Iwiter pluce for I —XMark
Twain

He Wanted the Secret.

A very nggressive erosade In favor
of temperatce wis going on In a Seot-
wid o young phllanthropist
who bad ghven large sums of money to
help the cilse, meeting w convert one
afternoon, lnguired how he was get-
ting nlong

“AlL Robert,” sald the gentleman
sadly, “T'm afealil you've been drink-
stell it In your
breatlh. Why not glve it up nltogether?
You never smell the odor of lguor in

| my breath.”

[ for 1"

“No, sies Faever did, What d've dae
Lasties' Howe Jourual.

| Not Dangerous,

“An' how's ver wife, at

“Sure, shie do be gawlul slck.”

“Is ut dnngerous she st

“Nop shie's too weak t' e dangerous

| anuy wore."

A Hitch In the Programme.

Repintor Knox tells this story:

A delegation from Kuusas  vislted
President Noosevelt ot Oyster Bay.
T'he president met them with cont and
collar off, mopping his hrow.

SAL, gentlomen” e said, “dee-light-
ed to see you—dee-lHghted! Hot 1'm
very busy putting in my Loy just now.
Come down to the barn with me, and
we'll talk things over while I work.”

Down to the barn hustled president
and delegation,

Mr Roosevelt selzed a pitehfork and
—but where was the hay %

“John!™ shouted the president, *John!
Where's nll the hay?"

“Sorry, sir)” come John's voice from
thie loft, “but T ain't had tlme to throw
it hack shiee you thrvew It up for
vesterday's delegation.”"—=Everybody's.

Provincialism Illustrated.

“You peojple out In Misgourl," gald a
New York man to Cougressman Champ
Clavk, “are all vight, but you are too
provineial™

“Provinein]#* snorted Clark.  *Pro-
vinelnl?  Why, let me tell you, slr,
the shoe Is on the other foot. Nobody
fn New York knows anything .about
Migsouri, but everyvbody in Missourl
knows all ahont New York"

Linceln and the Orange.

“1 was elght years old when my fa-
ther took we with him to Washing-
ton,” says o mn now prominent fn na-
tional life. 1t was during the dark-
est hours of the vebellion. We were
witlliing on the street when a tall, thin
man with very long legs and loose
clothes gl a frowning, wrinkled face
catne striding toward us,  His eyes
were fixed on the pavement. His lips
were moving, nod 1 remember thinking
how cross Le looked. But 1 was more
Interpsted In watehing a ragged little
el between us standing barefooted
on the enrh, his dirty hands clutehed
Lehind him, his lips twisting and his
hig eves fixed on a plle of oranges In
8 vender's eart,  The vender's back
wits tntned while e made change for
a customer, The tull man passed the

bhog at the same time we did. He stop-

FIRE

you buy is important, but not so
important as what you get.
Shop at the

CROSS STREET PHARMACY

Vol. 35—No. 25

FIRE! WATER!

We must reduce our

All must be sold at

large stock

Present temporary quarters too small
Watches, Clocks, Chains, Lockets,
Christmas Novelties, Japanese

Goods, Etc.

from

TEN TO FIFTEEN PER CENT

discount from now until January 1, 1908,

NOW IS YOUR CHANCE

to buy your CHRISTMAS PRESENTS at lowest possible prices.

STATIONERY, 25¢ and 35¢ boxes, two for 25¢;

ete., at equally low prices,

We must clear out stock

Pads, Envelopes

until we remove back to old stand, when we will have

larger stock than

€ver.

JAMES PILGRIM, the Jeweler.

Next door to Flaherty’s drug store,

ped suddents plunged o hand into his
pocket, bonght 1 big orange, gave It to
the hay wud went o,

“Tle boy was gruming and bhad al-
rendy set his teeth In the orauge, much
to my envy., when my father asked
Il If he knew who gave it to bhim
[le shook hils head,

““I'hiat was 'regldent Lincoln, lad,

v father sald, ‘Hurry and thank

0

“Ihe boy ran, caught the flopping
voil, nnd as the stern fuce turned
shoarply  he called, *I'bhank you, Mr
P'resident Lincoln!

“Soddenly the fuce was transformed
a8 1 have never seen a face sluce then,
A beautiful smile covered It. A volce
which thrills me yet suld:

* You're welcome, boy. You wanted
to steal {t while the fellow wasu't lowk-
ing, didn™t you* But you wouldn't be-
cause It wasn't bonest. That's the
right way. 1 wish some meun 1 know
were ke you'"

Encouragement,

De Laye—I'm 8 mnm-mum-man who
nun-nun-pever says dud-dud-die. dud
dud-don't you know?

Mrs. Goode—Well, never mind. You

certninly try hard enough to do iu.—l

Life.

Inside Information.

A woman who Is trying to “climb"
Into Waehington soclety attended n re-
cont reception at the house of Mrs,
Tuft. The crowd wius so great that
euests were hurrled slong the line of
the receiving party,
handshake with the wife of the sec-
retury of war,  The “climber,” with
determination  written on  her face,
finnlly pushed her way up to her host-
ers nnd paused long enough to say,
“IHow «do you do, Mrs. Taft?" adding,
with u very fmpressive munuer, “l've
heard of your husbund.’—Lippincott's,

A Palpable Hit.

“Daudet,”” said the late Rlchard
Munsfleld, *in his charming book call-
ed 'Artists’ Wives,’ shows us how the
actor, the paluter and the poet are tor-
mented by thelir better halves. But has

it never occurred to you that there ls

with merely a |

e

another side to the guestion? Don't' “My son," replled Robinson, “this s

| the actor, the pulnter nmd the poet | a poetleal, not a bookmaklng, proposi-

sometlmes do a deal of tormentivg | tlon.””
themselves?
|
wife 1s good and benutiful,
| Year's eve he sald to her at dinner:
“‘Darling, | caunot begin the new
yvear better thun by confessing wmy tur-
| pitude to you, Know, then, that ours |
| was a Beamous and Heea! marringe,
My real wife, with her three chilldren,
fw Uving In Denver.'
| “I'he lady ran distractedly frowm the
| roouw.
| Calm yourself! the playwright
shouted as he put down his kuife and
fork and hurrled after her. “That lsn't
| really true. It Is only n speech that the
| villaln wakes to the hervine lo my
| new play, and I wanted to get some
{ Idea as to how the heroine wonld take !
1‘.. "

Baid,

Casey.

Everything Belonged to the Boss.

An old bachelor who lives In the
suburbs of a southern city hires a col-
ored man to clean up his room, fll
the lamp aud perform llke services.

“Boss, our blackin' am done out,”
snid the darky to his employer one
| day,

“What do you mean by saying ‘our
1!:1:1:-1&1!)3?' Everything belongs to me.
| I want you to understand that nothing
| belongs to you.™

| On the following Sunday the bach-
| elor met the colored menlul, sceompi-
I nled by n chocolute colored female
| pushing a buby carringe.

Paddy.

swer."”

| rlnge?" he asked pext day. |
| *No, hoss; dat's not our chile, Dat's
| your chile, 1's nebber gwine to say

| nuffin belongs to me no moah,"—La-
dles' Howme Journal.

| An Ethical Distinction.

ture.
Ing sunshine kiss the dome of the cap-
ftol, patnt It golden and make it look
glad.”

“I'll bet you $10 you never saw It,"
'gald Representative Ruppert of New
1'.’L'm'k.

WwWihs

An Evasive Answer.

A lady, semding o groon sprvant to
nnswer the doorbell, salil, "I auyhody
asks If I am In, give an evasive an-

“Who was [t7?"
when the servant returned.

YA gentleman
Fou, ma'am, and I gave lliv an eva-
“Was that your baby in that car- | glve answer.”

“What did youn say "

“1 asked him If his grandmother was
& monkey,"”

Representative Robinson of Indiana | of $20.006).
was declalming on the beauties of na- - mting plant was sold.

“I have a frieud, a playweight, His | Hard to Be Just to a Rival.

Last New [+ John B. McDonald, bullder of New
{ York's subway, was seeking 1o escupe
a dlrect oplinlon about
trictor.

“It Is rather too muech to ask of hus
wan nature to be just to n vival” he
*“1 vnce had fu my emiploy a la-
borer, und u
whose activitles were, cut short
premature blast,
his friends dlscussing the victl.

“‘It's an awful thing,
way poor Dinuny

auptlier con-

wolrker Lie was,
hy n

1 overhieard two of

Paddy, the
tulk," observied

U0t I, It 18, replled Puaddy feellng!y.
“UA fine mon was Dinny)

“*‘He was thot.

“iAnd a fine shoveler)!

“'He was & good shoveler," ndmitted

“'As good a shoveler ns youse find in
a yenr's lookin''

"“*‘He was a good shoveler—a good
ghoveler, he was, but he was not what
you would call a faney ghoveler, ™

nskeld the mistress

witnteld (o see

High Point's Experienc
The city of High Points N @,
| ®#talled nn electrie gt plont oo«
Ten years lnter thie o

A former mein-

“1 luve to see the early morn- | bor of the clectrie light committon of
the board of aldermen writes that i
was done because a private compouny
offered to sell curvent at less than the
operating cost of the city's plant, e
further states that if the clty had =old
its distributing system it wounld bLe far
better off fnaucially than (t is.
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